THE    BIOGRAPHY    OF    JACK    LONDON      77

intelligent, rougish, well-travelled chap who happened to
be poor at the moment, but who was on his way up.

Applegarth brought Jack into his home and introduced
him to his sister Mabel. Jack had no more than crossed the
threshold when he fell in love with all the speed and spon-
taneity of his forceful nature.

Mabel Applegarth was an ethereal creature with wide,
spiritual blue eyes and a wealth of golden hair. Jack likened
her to a pale gold flower upon a slender stern. She had a
beautiful speaking voice and tinkling laughter which to
him was the most musical sound in the world. Mabel was
three years his senior, an honest woman without pretence or
coquetry. She was a student at the University of California,
taking special courses in English. Jack marvelled at all the
knowledge that was so neatly stored in her pretty head. Her
manners were flawless; she had a profound sense of breeding;
art and culture were her constant companions. Jack loved
her as a goddess to be worshipped but not to be touched. To
his delight she accepted him as an equal and a friend; had
the boy only known it, she was as much drawn to his
warm strength and crude manliness as he was to her
delicacy.

Jack became a frequent visitor at the home of the Apple-
garths, who lived in a rambling house filled with books and
paintings. They loaned him their books, their knowledge
and training in fields he had not yet invaded; he watched
them carefully, their gestures, their speech. Before long
the rough words began to drop out of his vocabulary, the
sailor's roll from his walk, the crudeness from his manners.
He was invited to the homes of other members of the Henry
Clay Society where he met other cultivated young ladies
whose dresses reached the ground, and with whom he
discussed poetry and art and nuances of grammar over
cups of tea. He brusqueness dropped away and his handsome,
flashing smile more and more adorned his clean-cut face.
He gave himself to his new friends with a full and deep love.
When it was enthusiastically reported back to the students
of Oakland High that Jack London was a charming and